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The GORILLA

THE MIND OF A GORILLA IS THE MIND OF A GORILLA.   BUT THE
mind of a gorilla that has drunk woman's milk is the mind of
a gorilla that has drunk woman's milk. It is conditioned.
Not only by the heredity of the forest, but by circumstances
that are human.
Also, Congo was male. Not yet fully, but approaching
maleness, aware of an unease that caused him to flex himself,
to extend his arms, to test his strength by lifting objects, by
breaking them. He was unaware that he belonged to Olga.
In his opinion Olga belonged to him. She was an extension
of himself, of that personality which existed within him.
When he was with her, he was happy. He felt completed,
though restless. Alone he was unhappy.
His eyes were on the prodder that leant beside the bath,
To him the prodder was GOD. It was power. The prodder
and the snake were the only things he feared.
If it had not been for the prodder, he would have lifted
Olga out of the bath. He did not like her to be in it It might
hurt her. He did not know why, but there was a memory of
water. Water was dangerous. This extension of himself
should not be immersed in it. There were many memories
in his mind, half-formed pictures of hanging lianas,..of
branches, of great leaves dripping with moisture, of fruits, of
nuts, of fat white grubs. Sometimes he had a pain in his chest
It seemed as if it would burst. Then his eyes were suffused